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hospitals, factories, trenches. Little they knew of what
was happening in the Convent of San Juan when they
attended a meeting of Anti-Fascist Women "in favour
of the unification of Marxist Parties," or when, at a recep-
tion at Madrid Town Hall, they gave the clenched fist
salute while " God Save the King" was played in their
honour. On their way back to Valencia, Major Attlee
addressed a British battalion of the International Brigade,
named in his honour, and declared that the party was
" impressed by the organization and spirit of the Spanish
people."*

Atrocities may sometimes be exaggerated or even faked
(though in Spain, alas! there are too many living witnesses
to leave any doubt that bestial cruelties occurred), but
what exaggeration can there be about material destruc-
tion? The ruins are there, or they are not. Would that
my wishful-thinking friends, who hate to see dictatorships
successful, could see the desecrated churches and dyna-
mited houses of Southern Spain!

Would that they could see, also, a large room at
Salamanca containing documents seized when the
Nationalists entered Bilbao. There is there a telegram
from Comrade Dimitrov, appointing certain individuals
to certain positions in Vizcaya. There is a telegraph book
showing the cables sent from Bilbao to all parts of the
world; most of them are to Moscow, asking for advice
or supplies. There are piles of mimeographed news-
sheets, sent daily by air mail from the Kremlin to the
newspapers of Bilbao. To me the most interesting find
in this room was a correspondence between an English
M.P. and a journalist in Bilbao who excelled himself in
describing the Guernica affair. Amongst other striking
passages the following occurs: "With regard to Spain,
I have taken new and very vigorous action, and in the
* The Times, December 8th, 1937.